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Summary: Nagisa realizes how sweet Karma is. But Nagisa thinks 
himself into questioning who he is. This makes him start to worry. 
Fluff, Romance, Cute Moments, Karma's soft side. Depression (buckle 
in for the feels) 


1 . Chapter 1 
** (NAGISA 1 S POV) ** 

This feeling had been building up for so long. Nagisa liked Karma. 
Nagisa felt gross thinking about it, they were best friends after 
all ! He was 

disappointed in himself, he was in love with some sort of devil. 
Nagisa had to admit, it was kind of hot. _GAAAH WHAT AM I THINKING !_ 
He 

inwardly screamed grabbed his hair buns in distress. "N-Nagisa?" 
Nakamura shook him. "You okay? You just.. Pulled out your hair ties." 
She said 

awkwardly. Nagisa realized this and groaned in embarrassment. "I got 
caught up thinking and forgot they come out easily." He tried to put 
them 

back in but not before Karma noticed. "Hey Nagisa! The long hair 
looks good!" He teased. Nagisa let out a sigh, and a light blush 
formed on his 

cheeks. "Whatever." He said under his breath. "Here let me help." 
Kayano said from behind him. He flinched at the sudden appearance 
but 

nodded. She worked her fingers through his hair. Only after it was 
done he realized.. They were done in girly pigtails. "KAYANO!" Nagisa 
burst 



out, the surrounding students started laughing. Moments later Nagisa 
sighed and started laughing too. Irina stepped in the door "Alright 
class , 

ca- NAGISA!" Irina burst out laughing at the sight of the student. 
"Okay I get it I get it. I look like a girl." Nagisa could take a fe 
good natured 

jokes. Kayano fixed his hair and class begun. The thought of Karma 
crossed his mind, English was the least of his thoughts. He couldn't 
help but 

think about Karma's cute smile, or sometimes psychotic.. His kind 
eyes, or sometimes crazy... His strength.. That could snap his 
back... _I never_ 

_realized how scary Karma was. ._ His spine shivered slightly. Of 
course this sent him back to the _WHY DO I LIKE HIIIM_ mode. Nagisa 
thought about 

every aspect of him, it all had a downside. Karma was far from 
perfect.. But Nagisa found something hot in that. "NAGISA!" Irina 
slammed a 

book on his desk. He jumped letting out a yelp. "I ASKED YOU THE 
QUESTION THREE TIMES!" "Oh.. What was it again?" Nagisa mumbled. 

The 

whole class giggled, Nagisa felt his cheeks heat up. Good thing that 
distracted him from the growing feeling of despair in his 
stomach . 


(Lunch) 


** (KARMA'S POV) ** 

_Wonder where Nagisa is?_ He looked around the classroom but the 
bluenette was nowhere to be found. "Hey. Kayano. Have you seen 
Nagisa? " 


Kayano cocked her head to remember. "Not for at least., twenty 
minutes maybe." She said thoughtfully. Karma shook off the worry, 
_whatever. _ 

_He ' s probably fine. But.. Then again.. _ The worry for his friend 
made his stomach churn. He got up and excused himself to the 
bathroom. He went 

in only to see Nagisa looking at himself in the mirror with his hair 
down. Karma stood there staring for a minute. The bluenette hadn't 
heard him 

enter. "Uh.. Nagisa?" Karma asked slightly concerned. Nagisa jumped 
and looked at his feet in embarrassement . "Karma.. Don't sneak up 
like 

that." Karma shrugged, "Why are you looking at your hair?" He said 
getting on track. "I.." Nagisa looked lost. "I.. Was thinking.. 



About ..." The 


pauses and silence made it more awkward then it needed to be. "Come 
on, spit it out." "How.. It made me look like a girl. And how much." 
He 

stopped and looked like he was ready to pop in anger. "And how much I 

hate it." Nagisa's words were a hoarse whisper. Karma felt bad 

for 

mocking him. "Oh. Wow." He scratched the back of his head. Nagisa 
fumbled with putting it up and wiped his eyes. _Wait . Nagisa.. Was 
crying?_ 

Karma reached out to pat his shoulder. The boy didn't look up. "I'm 
sorry. I didn't know it bothered you that much." Karma said awkwardly 
trying 

to comfort him. "You, didn't know." The boy let out a small smile. "I 
should have been a better friend and been concerned." Karma had 
a 

thought that flashed like lightning. "Do you want a hug?" Karma 
realized how weird it sounded coming out. Nagisa looked up in 
confusion, "It's 

okay, if you don't want to-" He was cut off as Nagisa hugged him. 
Karma felt a weird jumble of emotions, he hesitantly hugged him back. 
Karma 

felt his cheeks heat up. Nagisa was slightly shorter so his cheek was 
pressed against his chest. Nagisa was looking sideways so he didn't 
see 

Karma blush. He then realized how small and fragile he seemed. _Like 
a little kid.__ He thought warmly. For now this was only the beginning 
of 

Nagisa's problems. But this moment made them both feel better. 

Hey guyyyys tell me how you feel, do you want smut, fluff, maybe a 
little., ya know sad feels... LEAVE COMMENTSSS . Cause I gotta know :D 
have gr8 day. 


2 . Chapter 2 
** (NAGISA POV) ** 

><strong> (Two days later) <strong> 

>Nagisa stepped into class, the memories of how he let Karma see him 
cry were still fresh. He sat down and saw Karma come in. Karma smiled 
at him, Nagisa felt<p> 

his heart skip a beat. He never knew Karma could be so caring. Koro 
Sensei started teaching but Nagisa wasn't focused. _Your dad didn't 
wanna stay. He left _ 

_because he hated you_. A small voice in the back of his head 
whispered. _You never get what you want. Nobody cares if_ _you do or 
not. _Nagisa shook his head, his 



mind was working against him. _Nobody needs you_. Nagisa looked at 
his page of math, he felt a tap on his head. "Nagisa?" The yellow 
octopus was above him. 

"Y-Yes Koro Sensei?" "You didn't get out your books." Koro Sensei was 
talking quietly so nobody noticed. "Sorry." He fumbled around in his 
bag. Koro Sensei let 

out a giggle, "Remember to pay attention." He walked back to the 
front of the classroom. Nagisa focused on his math, before he 
realized it, it was Lunch. He felt 

someone tap his back. "Nagisa?" Kayano's voice made him flinch. 
"Yeah?" He turned. "Do you have extra food? I forgot my lunch." The 
girl asked, obviously 

embarrassed. Koro Sensei popped out of nowhere, "Sharing food is 
against the rules, but I will get you something from the store." In a 
blink he was gone. "I 

hope he doesn't get something gross." Kayano mumbled. Nagisa turned 
back around and saw Karma had moved towards him. "Nagisa." The red 
head smiled 

from above him. Nagisa looked up. "Let's eat together." He smiled. 

Not in that crazy way, but in the he actually cares way. "Sure." 
Nagisa said shyly. 

** (After School) (sorry for all the skips)** 

Nagisa opened the door, his mother was still at work._ You're alone. 
How it's meant to be_. The voice whispered. Nagisa shook his head and 
sat 

down on the ground. He hugged his knees and buried his face in them. 
"I'm okay. I'm okay." He tried to assure himself. _ You're so stupid. 
You aren't okay_. 

_You ' re a fool. Nobody cares if you disappear !_ The voice yelled. 
Nagisa blinked and realized he was crying. "Oh god. How did I get 
like this?" He 

stumbled to his couch and laid down. "Am I not supposed to be here?" 
Nagisa wiped his eyes and stared at the ceiling. _You're useless_. 
Nagisa felt 

speechless when these thoughts crossed his mind. He sat up, dizzy 
from getting up to fast. He wobbled to his feet, and went towards 
the 

cabinets. He found the medecine cabinets. He dug through it and found 

a sleep drug. He swallowed it and went down the hall. He opened 

his 

door and flopped on his bed. "Sleep is my escape." He muttered into 
his pillows. 

** (KARMA'S POV) ** 

>"Poor Nagisa." He said aloud. He was laying on his bed holding a 



book about something, homework Koro Sensei wanted him to do. He's 
been acting so weird.. <p> 


Maybe the thing with the hair.. Nah Nagisa is smarter than to be 
upset about that for so long./em Karma didn't realize there was more 
to the problem, he 

thought about the bluenette and how nice that hug felt. Karma covered 
his eyes in embarrassment. "He's cute." It sounded weird coming out, 
"It's normal for 

friends to find each other cute, right?" He asked out loud. He sat up 
and looked at his fat cat. "Ami. "It's normal right?" As if in an 
answer the cat looked away. 

"Ami. I'm normal right?" He grabbed her and pulled her into his lap. 
Ami looked up at him lazily. "Alright I know I'm not completely 
normal. I mean I'm talking 

to a cat about liki-." Ami purred. "Liking.." He finished falling 
back onto his pillows letting go of Ami. "I like Nagisa." The words 
sounded crazy after he said them. 

Ami curled up on his stomach. "I don't wanna deal with this." Karma 
mumbled closing his eyes. "I'll deal when I wake up." Ami purred and 
rubbed her cheek on 

him. He slowly fell asleep.. Having dreams of only one person. 

Nagisa . 

**So sorry these are so short, I'm quite sick. It's awful XD . Thanks 
for reading, leave advice, leave what you wa****nt to see from them. 
Go on ahead, more depression? Fluff? Angst? Smut? I CAN DO IT 
ALL!** 


3 . Chapter 3 
** (NAGISA POV) ** 

Nagisa woke up on his bed, with a killer headache. He tried to lift 
himself up but the pain was to much. "Mom?" He weakly called, a 
familiar face poked in. "Yes 

Nagisa?" "I think I'm sick, my head really hurts." Annoyance 
flickered across her face and she frowned, "Fine. Stay home." She 
shut the door behind her, Nagisa 

knew that she hated when he missed school. _Screw what she thinks. _ 
Nagisa rolled over in his bed, he heard the front door close. He 
attempted to sit up, he 

threw his legs over his bed. He got up barely standing, he held onto 
the wall in pain. Everything was dizzy as he opened his door, he 
barely stopped himself from 

falling when he grabbed the couch. He sighed heavily to sit down, and 
the dark thoughts crept back in. _You belong here, alone, sick, out 
of everyone's way ._ 



Nagisa shook his head and got some water. He flicked on the news and 
laid down on the couch sipping water. "Two suicides on the-" he 
changed the channel. 

_Suicide. _""Shut up." He whispered to himself. _Suicide. _"I said 
shut up." He realized how crazy he was acting, the pain in his head 
ebbed away slowly. He buried 

his face in his hands, "What the hell is wrong with me...?" He sat in 
silence just hoping to stop freaking out. He shakily reached towards 
his phone and picked it 

up. His fingers trembling worse and worse as he flicked through his 
contacts. He hovered over Karma's contact, his finger tapped it. He 
pressed the cancel 

button immediately. He dropped his phone and shook even worse. _Your 
mother wanted a daughter, if you hadn't been born she would've been 
happier. You _ 

_ruined her life, and her marriage. "_No, your wrong." He whispered 
shaking even worse now. _Who ' s wrong? I'm you, and your saying your 
wrong? _Alongside with 

being scared, shaking, and worried confused joined the bunch. "Stop." 
He grabbed his hair and pulled the ties out. He cried into his hands, 
and a warm thought 

crossed his mind. Karma. "Karma might know what to do." But then he 
shook his head, "I can't let him see me like this." He stared at the 
wall alone with his 

thoughts, his mind sending only negative thoughts. Before he knew it 
hours had passed and it was 12:00. He looked at his phone and saw 
Karma had texted 

him. Nagisa read them quietly laughing at his worry. 

**Are you dead? 

><strong>* *Why did you call me and hang up? 

><strong>* *Are you there? 

><strong>* *Nagisa 
><strong>* *Nagisa 
><strong>* *Nagisa 
><strong>* *Nagisa 
><st rong>* *NAGI SA* * 

Calm down, I'm not dead. 

**Thank god. What are you sick with?** 

Urn, just had a really bad headache 

**That's worth skipping school? 

><strong> 

I couldn't move. 


**Alright whatever, see ya tomorrow** 



Nagisa stared at the texts sadly, he missed his friends. They would 
probably know what was troubling him and how to fix it. 

Tell everyone I miss them 

**Can do** 

Nagisa clicked his phone off, and went towards the bathroom. His head 
no longer hurt but he felt gross, a shower might help. He turned on 
the shower and 

undressed. Standing in the hot water made him feel better and 
cleaner. "Tomorrow will be better." 

** (KARMA'S POV) 

><strong> 

Karma rolled out of bed and scratched his head, yesterday was 
something. He got up and turned on the light, the messy room was a 
sore sight but Karma didn't 

mind. He put on his usual uniform and grabbed his book bag. He opened 
his bedroom door and walked downstairs into the kitchen. He grabbed a 
lunch from the 

fridge and put it in his bag. Walking down the sidewalk he thought 
about Nagisa 's breakdown yesterday. _Probably just a fluke, he's 
usually calm. _At the bus stop 

he waited silently, Nagisa' s breakdown seemed really serious though. 
_Stop worrying, it'll stress you out. _He shrugged and got on the 
bus . The bus ride was 

bumpy as it stopped at the base of the mountain. He hated this part 
of the day, he trekked up it as fast as he could. Finally the 
classroom came into view, he 

saw his classmates pouring in. "Hm." He didn't see the blue haired 
boy anywhere. _He ' s inside I bet._ He sped up his walk and smiled at 
Kayano . He opened the 

door to the classroom and he immediately looked at Nagisa' s desk. 

_It ' s empty. Maybe he's just late. _He ignored the feeling of 

slight panic and sat down. The 

morning dragged by and Nagisa didn't show. He pulled out his phone 
and texted him, no response. Karma put his phone away but twenty 
minutes later his 

phone rang for only a moment. Now Karma was getting actually worried. 
He texted him again but no response. _Dammit Nagisa, you better be 
okay. _At lunch he 

heard the murmurs about what might've happened to him. The most 
talked about one was him being sick. He felt a buzz from his phone, 
he tore it out of his 

pocket and sighed when it was from Nagisa. 


**Calm down, I'm not dead** 



Thank god. What are you sick with. Karma noticed the text took a 
minute to write. 

**Um, just had a really bad headache.** 

Karma scoffed. 

That's worth skipping school? 

**I couldn't move.** 

Alright whatever, see ya tomorrow. 

Karma was really glad he was okay, then another text 
appeared . 

**Tell everyone I miss them.** 

Karma smiled at the text. 

Can do 

Karma felt better knowing Nagisa was really just sick, so he told 
Kayano . Kayano hugged him. "Thank goodness!" Karma smiled. "He also 
said he missed 

everyone. Kayano blinked, "That's sweet of him." "Yeah." Karma sat 
down as the yellow octopus appeared. "Alright class, finish lunch 
then we'll start class 

again." For now. Karma had no concerns. But little did he know, 
things were gonna get worse. 

**I am so freaking sorry that took so long! I had no inspiration, I 
was so tired, we were moving, we are looking for a home for my dog, 
report cards! ACK SO MANY THINGS TO DO! And I found Tokyo Ghoul, and 
after season 2 I slowly died for a few days. I'm going to get back 
into it, and I'm going to write longer chapters. I swear. Hmm 
interesting developments. Thank you all for your reviews and your 
tips, I love it all! Please tell me any stories you want to seen 
written, it can be about any anime. Well as long as I've seen it, 
check my profile for info on what anime I have watched. I might not 
list it, but have watched it. So just ask! It also doesn't need to be 
about anime, I love writing. I can write stories on OC ' s as well, 
just tell me! I CAN DO IT ALL!** 


End 
f ile . 



